368                            ST MARY OF EGYPT

could teach her to read the holy scripture or read it to her;  "but it is
God/1 said she, " that teacheth man knowledge.1    Thus have I given
you a full account of myself;  keep what I have told you as an inviolable
secret during my life and allow me, the most miserable of sinners, a share
in your prayers."    She concluded with desiring him not to pass over
the Jordan next Lent, according to the custom of his monastery, but to
bring with him on Maunday Thursday the body and blood of our Lord
and wait for her on the banks of the river on the side which is inhabited,
Having spoken thus, and once more entreating him to pray for her, she
left hirri.    Zosimus hereupon fell on his knees, thanked God for what
he had seen and heard, kissed the ground whereon she had stood and
returned by the usual time to his monastery.

The year following, on the first Sunday in Lent, he was detained at
home on account of sickness, as indeed she had foretold him.   On Maunday
Thursday, taking the sacred body and blood of our Lord in a small chalice,
and also a little basket of figs, dates, and lentils, he went to the banks of
the Jordan.    At night she appeared on the other side and, making the
sign of the cross over the river, she went forward, walking upon the
surface of the water as if it had been dry land till she reached the opposite
shore.    Being now together, she craved his blessing and desired him to
recite the Creed and the Lord's Prayer.    After which she received from
his hands the holy sacrament.    Then lifting up her hands to heaven,
she said aloud with tears, " Now thou dost dismiss thy servant, O Lord,
according to thy word, in peace; because my eyes have seen my Saviour.**
She begged Zosimus to pardon the trouble she had given him, and desired
him to return the following Lent to the place where he first saw her.
He begged of her on his side to accept the sustenance he had brought
her.    But she took only a few of the lentils and, conjuring him never to
forget her miseries, left him, and then went over the river as she came.
Zosimus returned home, and at the very time fixed by the saint set out
in quest of her with the view of being still further edified by her holy
conversation, and of learning also her name which he had forgot to ask.
But on his arrival at the place where he had first seen her he found her
corpse stretched out on the ground, with an inscription declaring her
name Mary and the time of her death.    Zosimus being miraculously
assisted by a lion, dug a grave and buried her.   And having recommended
himself and the whole church to the saint's intercession, he returned to
his monastery, where he recounted all that he had seen and heard of this
holy penitent, and continued there to serve God till his happy death, which
happened in the hundredth year of his age;  and it is from a relation of
the monks of that community that an author of the same century wrote
her life as above related; which history is mentioned soon after by many
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